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ETHEL: I hear Evie's been making a scene.

Lois: Has she? What about?

ETHEL: Oh5 I don't know.    Nerves.    She ought to get

married.

Lois: Who can she marry, poor dear?
ETHEL: Collie. They're just about the same age. I think it

would be very suitable.
Lois: Wilfred says he's going smash.
ETHEL: They could manage.   Nobody's got any money

nowadays,  but  one  gets  along  somehow.    Even a

marriage that isn't quite satisfactory is better than not

being married at all.
Lois: Is that your experience?
ETHEL: I wasn't talking of myself. I haven't got anything

to grumble at.

Lois: Wilfred wants me to run away with him.
ETHEL: Wilfred? What do you mean? Why?
Lois: He says he's in love with me.
ETHEL: The dirty old man. I don't understand. What does

he suggest?
Lois: Well, I suppose his idea is to keep me till he gets his

divorce and then I suppose his idea is to many me,
ETHEL: The beast.

Lois: I'm getting on., you know, I'm twenty-sis.
ETHEL: [Aghast.} Lois.
Lois: What have I got to look forward to exactly? Getting

jumpy like Eva or making the best of a bad job like you,

ETHEL: I have my children. Howard has his faults like
everybody else. But he's fond of me. He looks up to me.

Lois: My dear, you've got a wonderful character. I haven't.
D'you think I haven't seen what a strain it is on you
sometimes?